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he decided baforehand he wonldn't accont if of-
fered. He felt that it wonld humiﬂnmr:ai:n in
bis own eaimation. As to the eali, however,
that was ounly the dictate of courtesy, since it |
was made at the r qiest of Mr, Danorth,
It -nla.. I:.;' :lcun building
L arry had bosn direc
Danforih's offies he found
upon the secord floor,
He opened the door wi*h a little embarrass- |
ment, and glanesd about him,
lere was an inner office, the door of which |
LL LN

after a little moarch,

was closed, The culy one whom he saw
In{ apparently about his own age, writing,

his looked round as Harry entered, and
onr bero at once recognized in him an old ac- |
yuaintance,

** George Dawkine ! he exclaimed,

The Intier answered in a o IndiFarent
:m-. noil l!::ﬂ:::"lluory dq‘i Miplmure
0 meel o) [ mate. t's vo
Unmm,nlsi‘?" - )

Yo" said llln?:. “1 bavn't seen you since {
sou lefi our school.

““No, | believe we have not met,” said Daw- |
kins, in the same tone as before,

“How long bave vou been in this offies?”
asked our bero,

“really can't say,” said Dawkina. Then,
olwerving Harry's look of surprise, *“I'm so for-
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CHAPTER XXXIL
MRA. DANFARTH AT HOME,

"Ilni‘iduﬁ Danforth ::fnl ted the r:-
ton, on the story y's exploit
‘m‘w, her ;‘:n‘hwd attends our church,” d
“Do you know him 7" asked Harry eagerly,
“Only by sight. 1 know him by reputation,
Liowever,"

“1 suf he is very rich.”

“Yes, | should judge so. At any rate, he is
doln‘ an-extensive business,”

“What is his business ¢’ .

“Heis a memhn:l;." at B That e just

“A merchant,” tho t Harry, usl
what 1 @m wanting to but I don't see much
prospect of it.” )

“I like Mrs, Danforth,” he said abruptly, after
inoment's pause,

[ believe she is considered a very amiable and
pleasing lady,"” raid Hester.

St jsn't thet,” said Harry, raminating, “‘I've
seen A t many that were amiable and pleas-
ing, that I didn't like half so well. But [ scemed
ta feel at bome in Mrs, Danforth's company.”

The sa=ton and his wife did not take .“X l;:‘
ticular notice of this remark. How should they

70w the undefinable feeling which attracted

ury to his mother, even bo?un he had any sus-

‘ion of the relationship,

The next day Harry waited impatiently until

vening should come, in order that he might ful- |
fil his ment by calling on Mrs, Danforth, |

He ided to day to seck out some situa- I
tion, since he had not succeeded in obtaining an !
antrance 4nto a m erchant’s counting room, but

——

resolved to put it off till the next day.

At an hour in 1he evening, he paused be- |
fore the fine on Fifih Avenue, the namber |
of which he found on his eard.

He mounted the si and pulled the bell,

1t wes answered bmr old friend Betsy Stone,
who was still comely, though somewhat more
:lortl“y than when we knew her fifteen years
kince.

P ‘‘1s Mrs. Danforth in ?"' inquired Harry,alittle |
diffidently,

Yoo, " At least I belleve she is," said Detay, |
prepossessed in Harry's favor, ““Whoshall | say |
wants to see her ? "

“1 don's think she would know my name,’
aaid Harry, smiling, *but if vou will tell her
!that I am the boy whom she tol yesterday to |
|come and see her this evening, she will know
who it is."”

“What, aro vou the boy #hat stopped the
orses 7" asked Betsy, surveying him with ad-

ration, |
“Yeou," .
“And dida't you feel a bit afraid ? |

“Yes, a little,” said Harry, “but I thought I
should be able to stop them,” )
“ri g0 right up n‘;nl tell Mre. Daoforth,” said
Hetsy; ‘“Just step into the parlor hLere, and sit
down, whilo I go up and speak to her.” |
Harry sat down in & luxurions arm-chair, and
looked about him with admiration. Accustomed
a8 he was to the plain little parlor of the sex.on's
dwelling, with Its ctraight-backed cano chairs,
nd its plain carpet, he found himself surrounded
by u-lcam:u of luxury which were quite new to

He was-cspecially attracted by some engrav-
ngs which were hung about the apartment, and
»ugh he did not covet the rich sofas and other
sirniture, he thought it must be very agreeable
Iw be able to be surrour ded by such pictures,

M m—

tanding infront of an engraving, when
!n“'.l::lmnlaui h‘.g& foot-fall behind him, and |
turning round he saw Mrs, Danforth aldvancie
i vm{: him with a smiling face and vutstretebs

iand 5 :

“Well, my voung hero,” she sald, I see you
aave not forgotten )’l;“; ‘W“':“'l"“’“'- I should 1
nav t disappeinted if you had.”
n“%i?:re wrl.npono fear of that,” said IHarry, |
sromptly, and fravkly, “! have been lovking
“orward to coming all day.”

tHave vou indeed 7" she said, with a gratified
smile. ““Then ! must try to make the interview
s pleasant gue, 1 see you were looking atientive- |
'y st that engraving.” Do vou like to Lok at ;
pictures ?" !

“Yery much,”

“Then 1 will show you mlnﬂ]whlcl] I‘rnllm'!eul

m . Let us Jraw near that window,”
n.l;ir{:‘p: veu been in Europe?" asked Harry,
+ [low vou must have enjoyed it.”

 Yes,” said Mrs. Danforth, *‘It was some
‘ourteen or fifteen years ago, however, aml
should have enjoved myself better, if T had not
lat that time been in atfliction.

The time to which Mre, Danforth alluded, was
,bat which immediately followed Harry's loss,
1u order to dissipate, or at least enable her to
“1get a8 far as she could, her excessive grief, Mr.
Danforth had carried her abroad, where they re-
mained for ncarly two vears, o )

Harry Kittle suspected the connection in which
w0 stood Lo the great affliction of which] Mrs,
Danforth spoke. d

He became quite interested in the engravings
which Mrs, Danforth exhibited, aceompanying

hem at the same time, with interesting descrip-
‘ons, for she was fawiliar with nearly all of the
laces depicted,

At length the Mist wes run throngh, and they
vegan to converse on general topics,

I think you said that vou lived with Mr,
Jamerun the sexton,” said Mrs, Danforth,

“Yes," said Harry,

*You have been attending school, I suppose?” |

“Yes, !mﬂ‘y firished attending two or three |
weeka since.’

“And new, | suppose, vou are looking forwardl
“o entering vpon some business?"

“Yes, 1 am lookiog forward to it, and have
Leen trying to get into some merchant's counting |
oom, fince | gave up school.” ‘

“You think then you should like the careerjof
1 merchant?™ )

' “There wnothing that would suit me better,” |

“You have vol succoeded in obtaining a/place,
1 suppose?”
| “No. They are very dificult to get, and [
TBave no lnfluential friends to assist me,”

“] wish you all success in your search,” said
Mrs, Danforth, kindly, “and, by the way, will
youTcall @t my hushand's counting-room to-mr-
‘ow moming, He wishes to see and thank his
wife's rer.”

cordial Invisetien to repeat his call, withdrew
"ou |hT1rew fuﬁuﬂ‘nm. Mrss. Danforth,

CMAPTER XXXIIT,

HMARLY'S GOOD LUCK,

Mr, Lisodorih’'s office was on Wall street,

ther Harry betook himself at as carly an

urthe next morning as he thought the wer-
hant would be llkaliv to be in,

He felt soraewosl awkward in making this
eall—more so than be had done in calling upon
rs. Danforth, It seemed to bim as if he were
in order to reciive the

, with  perbaps a gift, which Le

By the Author of “The Cooper's Ward,” “The | 1o

found that he was not in the mood for trying,and J 1

- my little room, we shall hav. a ehance to talk

| sbare of curios

! wrili_r:;: decides me,

Herry b wed modestly, and after recoiving a |

morchant's | s a low fellow, o

wetful,

Harry coull not help feeling a little chilled hy
the cool, novchalant manner in which his ad- |
vapces were met,  He had been realiv glad to |
soe Dawkine, and had sddegesed him with ordi-
ality, The thought of the wrong which the
other had sought (o do him had never entered
his mind, uptil Dawkins' manver foreed him
iti‘f‘t':"ll;'lllh‘lll:‘h. o 18

SHILY thought Harry, extenuatingly, * per-
haps that is his way. He may be talﬁ\ glad to
see me, and not show jt," -

It required, however, quite a stretch of char-
ity to believe this,

As the comversation began to flag, Iarry
was reminded of his errand by Dawking, say- |

K:
N “!Is there anything I can do for you this morn-
ng

“I called to see Mr. Danforth,” remarkel
Harey.

“Is the business important?” asked Daw- |
t;.nl:, with a sneer (hat was hnly,ﬂl‘c!p-*
‘'l called by his appointment,” said Harry,
gravely.

‘0, indeed,” said Dawkins, a little surprised,
wondering what basiness our hero c¢wld have
with his employer.  “Can he be fishing fur a
lace ?

‘‘He's busy just now with a gentleman in his
office, but if you'll sit down snd amuse yourself, |
no doubt you can see him by-and-bye," |

Having said this with a condescanding air, |
Dawkins resumed his pen, and bagan to work
;vuy vith something more than his usual in-

usiry,

Some ten minutes afierwards,sthe door of the |
inner office opened, and two gentlomen came |
out,

Oue was a _gentleman of fifty, a business
friend of Mr. Danforth's. ‘Ile other was Mr,

The former remarked, on seeing Harry, ‘s
Luat vour son, Danforth 7"

“No," said Mr. Danforth, nodding in a friend-
ly manner to Harry,

“That's a good joke!" thought Dawkins,

chuclsll:* to himself. ™ ** Mr. Danforth must feel
:l;lmi!n v flattered at having a sexton's adopt- |
#on t

‘‘There is certainly a strong resemblance,’
said the eller merchaut. *'I suppose he is a
nephew.”

r. Danforth looked serutinizingly at Harry,
re was quite a ressmblance, and Mr, Dan-
forth was struck by it,
“I believe there is a likeness,” he said, “Yet
know of no relationship. Good morning, Mr.
Jones—when will you call again about that
business ?

‘At ten o'clock to-morrow morning, if I can
get away,"

“Very well”

“Now, my lad,"” said Mr, Daforth, adiressing |
Harry, “if you will be kind euo1gh to step into |

en for his.” [
|
f

undisturbed,”

Harry followed the merchant mto the office.
The docr was closed behtud them, muchto the
regret of Dawkius, who was not without his
ity, and was very anxious to find |
out what terrible business Harry Conant could

ve,

“Take that seat if you please,” sald the mer-
chant, motioning Harry to an arm chair, and sit- |

' ting down himself, Mrs. Danforth has told me |

from what a peril you rescued her yesterday, |
You must have a deal of courage.”

“Idon't know,” said Harry, modeatly, I
lurguu it was because 1 had an object in view,"

‘That is; your bumanity gave you courage, '
That does no: at all detract from the murl,:r?ﬂ.c- l
played. My wife and myself are both under '
very deep obligations to vou." |

‘“That more than repays me for all 1 did,” |
said Harry, in a tone of mingled modesty and |
manliness,

“Ilike the boy," thought Mr. Danforth,—
** He is certainly yuite superior to the common
run."

“ Have you left school # inquired the mer-
chant,

“Yes, sir. Last term closed my school life.” |

I Lelieve my wife neglected to tell me vour
name."

““Harry Conant.”

“Do your Jparents reside in the city ? I sup-
pose they do.”

“I have no parents,” said Harry, soberly,

“Then, with whom do you live:” pursued Mr,
Danforth. I

“Wisk Mr. Hugh Cameron, the sexton,” ans- |
wered onr hero, i

“Ah, yes, | know him; a very worthy man,”

“An excellent man!" said Harry, war nly. |

“1 am glad to hear vou say so," says Mr, Dan- |
forth ; *it speaks well for you that you appre-
clate his kindness,”

*I should be very ungrateful if I did not,”

““What are your plans for the future ¢ asked
the merchant, kindly.

“4 should be glad to enter into a merchant’s |
counting-room, like vour own,” said Henry,
*“As such places are difficult to obtain, however,

I think I shall try to get into a store.” |

Mr. Danforth reflected 4 moment; then, plac- |
ing a pi of paper before our hero, he sail :—
“Well, you write your name and address on this !
paper, o that T may know where to find you in
case | hear of a place,”

Harry did as \}Irvttcd.

He bad an excellent bandwriting-—-a poiot on |
wdiich Mr. Dunforth set a high value,

The latter surveyed the address with appro-
val, acd enid, ** | am glad you have 80 excelleut
a busine: s hand,”

It will be of material assistance to vou in |
peciuring a place in a counting-room, Ine , it I
has been, for I have just thought of & plase
which I am quite positive I can be the means o
securing to you,” I

“Can you, sir 7" sald [arry eagerly, “ Where
isie #” !

“ln my owneouuting-room,” sald Mr, Dan-
forth, smiling,

*Tam very much obliged to you," said Harry,
gratefully. |

1 was prepared to give it to you when you |
came in,"” uini My, Danfor b, ** in case I found
_\-uu-;uuhliud. The superiority of your hand- |
‘an you come next Mou-

day "

** To-morrow, if you like, sir.”

“Very well, 1 like your promptness, Ty-
morrow let it be, then."

Here Mr. Darforth settled the terms of en
gagement, which were exceedingly liberal, com-
pared with those that arecustomary.,

These preliminaries over, Mr, Danforth open-
ed the door, und advancing to Dawking, said,
J'tieorge Dawking, let me present to you your
fellow clirk, Harry Conant,” 3

Dawkins looked surprised, and anything but
sratified, as he responded, ‘1 have the honor of

-iur already acquainted with Mr, Conant,"”

“He in a little jealous of an inteskoper,"thought
Mr. Danforth, who could not aveid noticing the
baughty drawing back of young Dawkins,—
“Never mind, they 1l be well acquaioted enough

| after & time,"' .
| When George Dawkin's went home to dinner,

his father could not help observing the very dis-
eatistied look that he wore, .

i T anythin, Amiss, my gon ¢’ he inquired,

1 should think there was," grumbled his son, |

'-gm is it ¢ inguired D-whm; nxlnlm:.l

"“We've a new clerk, and who do you |
think it is ?"ot !

“Who s it ? l

“Ihe adopted son of old Cameron, the Sex-
ton,”

“Indeed,” sald Mrs. Dawkins, ““I really won- i
der at Mr. Danforth having such bad taste, |
Ther: are many bovs of geoteel fumily who
would have l-e»nfulul of the chance, ‘Lhis Luy |

course " |
“Ceriainly,” said ber son, though he felt a .

divided up inte | tohave taken quite a

|
Danforth himself, l 8q
|

NEW YORK,
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| little twinge at statmg what be knew to be
| far from the truth. e "
“'What could have bronght the boy to Dan-
forth’s notice?™ asked Dawkina senior,
“I don't know, I'm nre, Somehow he seems
fancy to him. Don't voa

ted.  Mr. | think—he! he!—someone who was ii ther. asked

if Conant weren't Mr. Danfortly ‘fond-
ing :‘.";"'l.druo"ih‘lnm " SR

“'1 sbould think that would have beon snough
to bave sickened him of his favoritjan, .r;h::r-
ever, there's one thing, Goorge, that is due o
your family and bringing up—not to associate

| with this kow fellow any more (han business re-

quires,”
a I certainly shall not," said George prompt-

Y.
He was the worthy son of such pareats,
CHAPTER XXXV,
AN OLD ACQUAINTANCE,

Since onr hero has secured an axcellent place,
we may venture to leave him for & shoit ime,
and go back to Wrenville,

Squire Benjamin New come was as pon Pous as
e; er. Itia very l-u:'llufnrt‘bh- to feel that one is
the magnate of a village, even ifit ba no L
than Wrenville, 8o Sqnire Neweoms, who :R::
First Belectman, Chairman of the School Com-

| mittee,and of the Overseers of the Poor, as v {1
as Justice

of the Peace, might well

for ¢ neidering bimself a great man,

"Iinr-l- ling-ling,” went Squire Newcona's
dour bell,

It may be remarked that his was tha only

house in *he place which had ahjured the old

fushioned ki cker, «o much in vogne among our |

be panloned

| mncestors, and «till helding its ground in sach

quict places as Wrenville,

There wasa pausw of expectation on the part
of the new-comer who was soliciting admit tance,

Just at that moment, Hanuah, the maid of
all work, with whom the reader is aireadly ac-
ﬁmme'!. was busily engaged in the cellar and

d not hear the beil,

STinge-n-ling ling," it sounded again, |

“Where can  Hannah be?" thougit the
Byuire,

“Hannah!" he exclaimed, not hearing the

hand-n aiden’s steps,

"Tinu-u—lin;xliug

Now Squire Newcome might have gone to the |
door himsell.  Perhaps that would have been
the speediest way of setiling the matter, But |
on the other hand he felt that i: wonld have
been derogatory to his dignity to perfirm the
office of u hired servant. So he went out into
the entry, and called aguin in & loud impros-ive
\l"lt‘!‘i. '-Ilunn::l!" .

'Sir," sounded a voice faiutly, from the depths
of the cellar. ’ ¥

Bquire Newcome ojened the cellar door, and
called vut in an authoritative tone :

* Hannah, come uj immeyiately, and attend to
the door bell.™ .

Hannah came up looking very red, and wenty
to the do r,

Meanwhile Squire Newcome willked
cally into the parlor, and sat down in
boli erect attitude by the table,
Hannah ushered in the visitor, at whom the

his usua
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was bis, would be laid sway in thie chest,

Accordingly, a day or wwo sfter the letter had
been received, e left her ironiug, for n search,
As a pradent precmution, howeves, she Just
opened the door of the common roors to meke
sure that Aunt Lucy Leo was at work therin,

Sl to k Lior way up stairs, and enteving {he
roum in which Aunt Lucy lodged together with
two others, she at @ice wenl to the chest amd
threw it open,

She began to rammage round among the old
Luly's scanty trecaures, and at Jongth, much to
her joy, encountered the letier laid av-ay in one
corner of the chest, She knew it was the one she
sought from the post-mark, w York,”

8 drew the Jetver fron t envelope, and
glanced at the signnture,
8She was right, then,

nant,

“Now, I'll ree what that little seapegrace has
to say for himself. 1 hope he's in distress, 0,
how 1'd like to get hold of him,"”

But sl was destined to be interrupted. To
account for this, we must explain that & moment
aficr Mrs. Mudge lucked into the conmon room,
Aunt Luey was reminded of some essential to
her work which had been left np siairs,

8he accordingly laid down her work in the
chuir on which she had beew sitting, andawent
up stairs,

Mrs. Mudge was so mueh preoceupied that the

It was from Hurrey Co-

majestls L agid Aunt Luey.,

did not hear her ndvancing steps,

Ax the cld lady entered the chamber, what
was her mingled indignation and disinay at see-
ing M. Mudge on her knews, befure ber cliest,
with the precious letter, wlomm arrival had glad-
dened her s0 much, in her hands,

W hag are you doing, Mrs, Mudge 2'* said she,
shoitly,

Mis. Mudge ro o from her kness in confusfon,

Slut down that lotter,” said the old lady with
an air of commnnl,

Mre. Mudge who hisd not recoversd her scat -
tered sences, did as sho was roquesied,

Aunt Lucy walked bastily o the ohest and
closed it first secunng the letier,

ALt you whamed of vourself, Mra, Mudge?"
said she idignantly,

** Arhamed of myaelf ! shrioked that amiable
lady, first umding voice. W bat do you mean,
YOu—you puuper ¢

“ 1 inay be w psuper,” snid Aunt Lucy, calm-
Iy, **bui | am thankful to say that I mind my
own busiiess, and don't meddle with other
jeople’s chests, "

* Do you mean to say that I don't mind my |
business 7' exelaimed the y ixen, defiantly,

 What were you at my trunk for ¢ said the
old lady, din ctly.

I Liecause it was my duty,” was the brazen |
reply .

l“'l‘mr duty " repeated Aunt Lucy, In a tone |
of mstonishnient, :

“Yes, 1 felt sure that your letter was from !
Hlarry Conant, and us bie ran away from me and |
my huband, who were his lawfil guardiaus, |
took that means of finding out whers he was,'

** Heis beyond your mescli, thank Providence,"
“ That is encugh for you to
kuow. As for this letter, 1 will take cire that |
you neves have unother chance to seo it, And
] :

i les er cateh you going to my chest again, Mrs,

uire gazed in some surptise,
She was a tall, gaunt womai,
scantly for the season, yet there was a certain
diguiry in her ¢ which was much inore
genuine than the siilted dignity of the man
whom she was visiting.

*“Take a reat, madam,” aaid the Squire, stiff-

Iy,
" She sank into the nearest chair,

dressed plainly, |

“If you have business with me,” said the
Bquire, pompously.  “I am at leisure, and w.ll
give you my immepialel attention,”

The woman's lip curled—just & littlo—but the
Squire did not notice it. He was so secure in
his own self-consciousness, that the thought of
any ;nc'n laughing at him never could entor his
mind.

“I wish to inquire about a woman by the
name of Conant that used to live in this town,
I am told bat you would know something
about her,” .

“‘Ah yes, I do recollect the woman. In fact,
she occupied a tenement dwelling belonging to
my estate,” said the &|nim pompously,

“'8bo is no longer living ?*

“Ko. Bbe died, I thiak, about thres years
ago.”

‘Leaving a boy "

“Yen, she had a son.”

‘ Certainly, I mean her son. What becams
of him 2"

“‘M:s. Conant, his mother, died in indigent
circumstances—she was very poor, in fact—and |
when the died it was found necessary that the |
l:n should be taken care of at the public |
charge "

"‘ ou mean that he went to the Poor llouse."

“w 'p”."

“And I suppose he is there now ?" said the
woman, endeavoring to cut short the Squire's
wordiness,

**Your supposition is natural, but is not cor-

't, notwithstanding.” said Squire Newcome,

*fhe is not in the Poor House where is he 2"
asked the visitor,

““That is a question which is much more
easily asked than answered,” said he,

“Yom mean that you don't know,"

Squire Newcome guzed severely at the visitor
who ventured to treat him thus unceremonious-
:_v. However, he contented himself with say-

ng:

H1 don’t know,”™

““But where did he go from the Poor House 7

] regret to sy, madam, that he showed him-
telf entirely incapable of appreciating the en-
1 ghtened public spirit ard liberality of the
town, in lll'l}ll_‘ ing #0 desirable an wsylum for
the benelit of those whose cireumstancos were
limited. He even went so far as to indulge in
unreasonable complaints against the manner in |
which the establishment was conducted—there -
by," the Squire continued severely, “reflecting |
upon the Overseers of the Poor who constitute |
the Board of Mans gers, and of whom | may re-
mark by the way, | have the honor to bLe the
Chairman. In an evil hour the rash boy, with
the heedlessness and rrvclpltmrr of yu.uh. de-
serted the asylum which had Deen “opened to
lim and left the institution, and in spite of the
most diligent inquiry and search nothing lus
Leen heard of him since,"

“That is all 1 wanted to know,” said the
wiman, rising abruptly.  “Good morning, sir,"”

“Good morning " said the Squire, thinking
to bimself, “‘what a very singular woman " |

The latter passed out of the gate, and wa'ked
rapidly along the street.  The sound of a boy's
feet, whose rapid clatter indicated that bhe was
running, sounded upon her ear,

She turned sround, and caught sight of Ben- |
Janiin, the 8quire’s promising son, who had not
yet acquired his futher's digoity of deportment,

“hrav,” he called out, “‘warn't you ssking

|
|
|
|
|
|

¢ about Harry Conant ¢

“Yes," waid the woman eagerly.

know anything about him #" |
“No, not exactly, but I can tell you of

‘Do you

somelundy that | guess does,”

“Who is it ¢

“it’s Aunt Lucy Lee,”

““Where does she live #"

“Over st the 'oor House, and a pretiy poor
houso I guess it is under old Mudge aud Lis
wife,”

* Thank vou. -#ou have done me a service,

ST wonder who in thunder she is ™ thought
Ben, shading his eyes ns he lovked after her,

| “Bhe’s a clipper.’

Pertaps the reader will alrewly have recog- |

nized her as Felipa Morna,
CHAPTER XXXV,
FELIPA VISITS TUE POOGIR HOUNE,

Aunt Lucy Lee had not been forgotten by our
young hero.  As soon as he had obtaived a set-
tled home with the sexton, ho wrote to inform |
her of it, and she shod tears of jov at hii wood |
fortune, Yot she was not without u sad foeling
when she thought how desolate her own future
life must be, its bardehips aggravaiod by the
petty persecations of Mrs, Mudge,

That lady was filled with a strong feeling of
curiosity to learn who Aunt Lucy's correspon-
dent could be. Dut thut the letter was frmly
enclosed in an envelope, she woulit have attempi- |
ed to peep in, but there seemed to be no way of
gelting at the contents unless she broke the seal,
which even she did not dare to do,

Still she determined to read it soonar or later
—the more 8o, that shie suspected it to be from |
Harry, and she was desirous of tinding out what |
had become of him.

Her Best plan seemed to be this:

Bhe suspecied that Aunt Lucy would leave it
in the little chest which was uppropriated to ber
limited wardrobe, and which was kept in the
room where she s\ept. The key of this chest had
been lost, and although Aunt Lucy lad repeat-
elly requested that a lew one should be obtaio-
ed, Mrs. Mudge had seen fit to neg oct the re-
yuisition, os it would interfere with purjoses of
her own, the character of which may be guessed |
at

Bhe rightly guessed that Harry's etier, if it |

! uuni sonewhat mlvanced in years,

| merits which it
| partial eves to discern,

Mudige, "—

S Well, ma'am, what -

““The overseers of the poor shall hear of t." |

CHoity tory," said Mrs, Mudge, but she was
a little alarmed, nevertbeless, as such an sppoal |
might }-ruw prejudiciui to her interests, !

Bo, from e to time Aunt Lucy recelved
letters from Harry which kept her sequainted
vih his progress at school,  Theso letters wore
very precioiis 1o the old lady, aud she read tsem
over many thmes, They furmed & bright link
of interest which bound her to the outside
world, and enubled bor to bear up with more
checrfulness ayuinst the tyranny of Mra, Mudyge,

Wo uow return to Felipa Morna, who afier
leaving Squire Newcome's without obtaining
the ivformation she sought, had been advised to
have rocourse 1o aunt Lucy Lee.

Mrs. Mudge was somew uat surprised, on an-
swering & konock at the outer door, one afler-
noon, to ud fronting her a tall, dignitied wo-

wish to see Aunt Lucy Lee,” said the
stranger; I ain told that she resides hore,"

S0, yes," said Mrs. Mudge, with something |
of n shwer.  “'She is oue of our paupers,”

“Cun | see hort"

“Yes ; won't you walk in?"

‘1 belicve not, 1 would rather bave ber come
out, if se v ill,"

Mrs. Mudge was somewhat disappointed, as
she Lud hoped to hear the conversation, How- |
ever, she could not avoid calling Auut Lucy out,
though she did so utl,:rnciuunlp

“A visitor for mel!™ thought the old lady, in
surprise.  “I'tat is something strange."

e, however, went to the door,

Y1 have souethinug 10 say toyou," said Folipa,
“though you do wot know me,” Have you any
objection to getting your bounet, and walking a
little way?”

Aunt Luey did so,

“I have been told,” said Felips, when they
were at & little distaice from the house, *‘that
you know something of the boy—Harry Co-
nant,” !

“1do," said the old ludy. |

“Can vou tell me where he 2"

“Yes," suld Aunt Lucy, cautiously, T ean do
80, but you must first tell me wheilier you are
a friend of his." |

I have not always been, ™ sald Felipa, “but 1
am now. In vref, fur | d not care to keep it
& secrel, | did him an ingury in his early lifs, un
der the wtluence of revenge, which I'um now
desirour of 1e airing.”

YWere you angry with him? What hsrm
had he done vour” |
““kie had done none, | had a grudige against
his mother,  Now, do sou feel suthcient conti-

dence in me to reveal bis whereabouts?"

‘The old lady looked anxiously in the face of
her companion.  Apparently the serutin proved
satisfuctory, fur sbe replied 1 think W vour
fuce that you ure speaking the truth, and con-
cealing nothing, 1 will tell you all that [
kuow,”’

‘I his she accordingly did,

Felipn took out u tablet, and noted down what
she deemed desirable, and then saving, *“You |
bave done the buy & greater service than you
imagine,” she bowed gravely, and turning away
swiftly, disappearsd,

Aunt Luey slowly returned to the Poor House,

Mrs, Mudge lovked up us she entered the
door,

* Bo it seems you have a secret, my lady, It

' don't sjeak very well fur you, I can tell you
| thar, 1o go trapesing round with ntrn.’,gfo-,n,

talking secrets,  ahe looked ke w jall-tied,"

Aunt Luey deigned no reply, and the curiosie

( 1y of Mrs, Mudge was dooined to remain uns

sutistied,
CHAPTER XXXVI.

A DACKWARD GLANCE,

It is due to my readers to explain a ciccum-
stunce wbich has already, no doutt, excited their
surprise,

1 vefor to the chauge which had coneo o= the
feclings of the Spamish nuree, Felips Morua, and
which, ns we huve seen, bad induced ber to seck
out the Loy she had wronged, in order that she
might do what she eould towards repara 1on,

ﬁ. the first place, then, let ic be understood!
that Felipu had bhecome what she was le-s from

oA depraved uuture than from tho foree of eir-

Her marmiage bad not been a for-
Francesco was o man of no [Fl‘llhi'

CUSTALO: &,
tunate one,
e, He was one of those who sesimn bom o do
[mlm to gocle v, rather than to benetit it,  He
bad, iudeed, been compelled to leave his native
land in consequence --}lun ing made himsel, for

some offence, wmenable to its outraged laws,

In spite, however, of his worihlessness, Felipa
loved him with an earnesiness which ecoulid
scarcely have been expected from une of her
culin exterlor,  Doubiless her faney eonjured up
would bhave been hard for loss
Taking advantage then
of her affection for him, Francesco dit not find it
difficult to obitain his wife's ¢ r-opcration in his
illicic plans,

These, as the reader may gather from the ac-
count which has already been given, included |
roblery, L] |

Fruvceseo had been sucoessful, through his !
wife's assistance, in securing Mr. Lanforth's |
plate. ‘This he succesded in getting rid of |
through agencies which his means of information
earily enabled i o dnd,  He bad hoped, also,
lhal'h-iq.;n would be suecessful in purloining
the diamond necklace, which would have boen a
prize of equal value. ) i

In this, however, disappointment was ex- |
perienced, and not only this, but Felips was im-
prisoned, . |

‘I Lis was inconvenient to Francesco, otherwise
he woo 1t bave cared little for it, since he re-
turned but & very smull sbhare of the davoted af- L
fection whieh Lis wife felt for him, |

It was partly throngh wssistance which ha yregp- !
dered, that Lis wify succecded in escaping from
the prison at the end of ghout ten nontly,

Mer st cure after ber soif-release, was to

— ——

eray a more daow
young (hild of her #"Innr emplos ora,
" B this, tou, a8 we have soen, 8he was sucosss-
al,
Afier this, prudenec dietated that they shoull
not rernain bsoger in New York, Ace gy,
With what remaiued of thair untawful , wins,
they smigruted to & western eity, when, growa
Sired of the risks of burglary, Framcesev seths)
down to the houest oecupation of ke per of & low
Broggery i one of the inost usiojons streets.

This was hardly what Felipa had axpeeied

whei she pictured to her Imminn fon s bone iy
the West, whers they would live traaguilly sod
hnf v topether, =

lerce she was surrcunded by the lowest asso-
eintions— from which, to du ber justice, her
sonl recciled with wbhorrence. 1 hough she had
not tervpled to steal, grevalliog viee and besiisl
drinkenness hud uo charms for her,

She somotimes sought to ebtain her hushand's
unmr;n 1o some sueh plan as she had aaiici-
I wm .

“What, go out and vegetate on s farm, work |
hard all day, and earn just en ugh to live ou?
No, Felipa, that wouldat suit me at all, 1
wasn't made to work, | enjoy best iy g by
my wits, Lot those that like to work o fo
farming,  You won't careh me at i,

CUHat" pleaded his wife, it would be an im-

rovement ab least on this tilthy place, fillod
" moruing Gl night with recling drauk-

ar

“Why, that's just what 1 like, old lady, This
is what Leali lite, | want excitement.””

Y1 am afrsid yon driuk 1e0 wuch yourself,
lPl‘;-m"w-.-n. You will ceriuinly sborten your

(X

“Allstuff! Liguor's healthy, if yon only et
used toit, It just what the constfintion wants
=orly you mustn’t be afraid of it,  If you oniy
take one wlass u dav, you'll never got used to if,
and «o il do you harm,”

Francese s, the authur of this ingy nious mode
of philosophizing, was certain.y in no danger of
injuring mumsell from any fuilure on the part of
his conmtitution to get used to denk.

Felijn caw with sorrow chat the habit of drink-
ing wus increasiog upon him daily, Nay, mors
than this, it was besgiiniog o have aa effect
ugon histemper, It made tim magose and -
tempercd, wod e conseqneice was, that  at
levgil it became dangerous for his wife 1o be
near bl wlen he was under the influence of

| domk,

Thus tLey passed ten or more miserable years,
in which Felips aioned by Ler misery for (hat
which she bad brought ou the desoiste mother,
w huose poignan. ~ul1’:rln £ for the loss of her ehil
had now b somewhni i by the ben-
Lueent intluence of time.

At length Folipa's circumstanees changed for

! the better in the ouly way which would have

been an improvement,

b er bushand died,

Ilis death was a violent one, |

While erazed with drink ho had got into a
quarrel with vne who was nearly as much atfect -
ed s bimeclf. Words of detiancs pussed  be-
lwmh#um, unid Fruncesco seizing a club, aimed
an ineffociual Wlow ac the odher,  His o t

rovbery :li) ~that ull'h; muu}, '.bo‘,!ho-lh neither rich th
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! had nierﬁn.“ merits sufficient to outweigh Daw-

.;;‘?;:‘:"...‘:L“.".-“’“‘ that,’ said 1. 7 H'l

king, and o his family with him, ‘‘He seemed very un to ’

It did, b owever, holv,r{ this effect, tr = = "~ m put out my hand and h‘.. o, but T
Harry a ha. 1tewr of manner, quite equal to that to, Well, when they made out
of Dawkp g, Simeelf, what do you suppose they made it out

The Ia tery, "Wl vot fail to notice his ehange of “f don't knmow.”
nRner, ‘“Why, sixteen and a half.

“Putiing on  irs, is he 7" thought Dawkins, “ Lock hers, said I, ‘I q.lﬁ bere's some-
with a pueer, © Very well, they bocome such a | thing of & mistake, It wasn sixtesn, it wam
beggar's brat as b ® l': to be sure," | N six tl h‘hn':. bid for this wateh.'

Sometimes Hugh Cameron eamein to sea how o] must mistaken,*
his youthful prm:“ was getting one  Now, if lmllln’.fnx;-ldh. - -
Muity bad had any f Ve pride, he would have «"You know T am not,* sald I, rather crose,

appeured Ml at ease at  Such times, and discourag-
ed theur; but on the co, 1rary, he v as delighted to
have his ob! friemd look 0 upon him, and never
pabd e slightest rogan ' 1o the j“"ri"lﬂ way in
whieh Dawkius roguided  them both,

Wien Hugh Cameron w, ade s rirst visit, it
ehaneed ihai Harry was o0 U, and Dawking was
the unly ene in the counting “=room,

The cexton, never suspect. i the feolines with
whieh Duw Kins reganied hoyn,  said to him pleas-
antdy, Wil Hlarry Const | % in soon 2

b really couldnt say,” e, W Dawkions, not
Tookinge ups from Lis writhing,

1 oprmume he be overy Luay,” ' thotgght Tlagh
Cameron, i exeurs for the oulier. v mevility,

He seated himself, and commen, %9 raling »

T,
' canwhile, Dawlkyns apparently Saished bis
writhng.

“You must be company for each «¥%or," ob-
served the sextun,

“Husiness is so pre g ing, that we have ino time
for such things, ™ caid Dawkins sy,

Repelled by this answer, Hugh Camoros wise-
ly foretwre 1o suy anything more, till larry
made hLis appearanes, when flnw kins took tle |
vpportunity to withdraw, |

“Your fellow clerk is not very social,” obswy-

the sexton, l

‘“lns he been impertinent 7" askod Hary, | |,
suspiciously,

*No, bui he answerod me rather shortly,"

“Ihe fact is," suid Harry, smiling, “'he i<of |
weaithy family, and 1 am ‘inclived to think he '
considers me beneath him, for which resson he
does not condescend to take much notice of
me,"

1 hope that does not trouble you, Harry,”

YNotin the leasi, Uncle Hagh, So far as
vride goes, indoed, | believe | have as much of
that article as Dawkios himself,

SDawhios, did you cay his neme was 7

“Yeu, do you kuow anything of bis family 2

1t is very singular,” said the sexiun, mus-

said he,
him,

i wasa
thar 8

castome
min,

“l
the y

“The
;.'lllplm.

name,

| any

“Perh

e

i clare, *

Yarry,

ing.
l'"Whnl in singular, Uncle Hugh 2
“lle tres o | me to short answers, becanss he
considerad my®ufice not a very aristoeratic one,
and yet—would you believe it, Harry ?—hisown
graudfather occupied a similar one.”

“His grandfather was & sexton #* said 1lar-

rv.

“Yes: | knew him well, thirty or forty vears
vinee,  His son, however, managed to got lnto a |
pood business, und married & woman who was 1 i
proud, though it is ditficult to say of what, and |

muddeed by this, snatched the weapon from his
rusp, and in turn aimed a blow at Francesco's
wd.  This was more accurately deliversd, and

the result was falal | |

When Felipa, rushing into the room, at the
sound, belield hor busband prosirate and insen-
sibie—nink into a stupor from whieh he never
emerged, she uttersd u groat ery, and debased, |
bruti-h as he bad beeome, clung to him with
dnini ring affc jon,

But her grief was vain to call him back, and
it wis well for her that this was the caso,

His murderer esenped, and Felips closed up
the business in which be bad been engugd, i
v \I"'ilh the proceeds she took her way to New

ork.

Gradually a pew resolution had been forming
within ber. Hy the desth of her husband, the
strongest tie which bound her to the life she had
been leading was broken, and she resolved to
dedicate the remainder of her life to something
more worthy. !

Bhe sought refuge from the world in a con-
ven!,

The priest who received her confession asked

r-—
“In this boy ye! living whow you stole while |
an infam 2"
“1 don't know, my father.”
“Then you have never heard from him sinee
ylm;eﬂ him "
‘ No."

‘o you remember the name of the famjly
with whom he wus left ¢

“Ieowas Conant,”

“And you think they adopted him 7"

“Ibey were very liksly to do so, as they had

“My duughter, there is one duty which is lm-
perative before you can be received Into this
anctuary of the Churci. Are you prepared to
do it 2"

““W bat s it, my father 7"

“Itis to muke reparation for the wrong voun
have eommitted ugainst Heaven and this fam-
iy."
““But how can 1 do 11"
“You eannot do it entirely.

" mo children of their own,”

You cannot re-

" call or chiange the years of pain, and sorrowful

anxiety which yon have been the means of
biluging to the parents, but yon can do some-
thlng o show your sincers repentance,”

YSpe k, father, 1| wm ready to do what re-
main:,"

““You must seek out this child, wherever you
think be is likely to be found, aud wheoever you
bave found bim, you must take measures to re-
store him to his pare .

1 will do so, father,

““I'hat is right, my daughter, Your prompt
consent to do what I have enjuined, testities to
me that your repentance is sincere, aud for such
there is nlways hope,”

Iu accordaiee with her new-born resolutien,
Felipa took the measures with which the rewder
bas already been mude nequainted, and was put
on the track of discovery,  On leaving the Wren-
ville Poor House, she at oncoe turned her steps
toward New Yok, whither we will precedo her,

CHAPTER XXXVIL
FALE FRIDE,

The delight of the kind-hearted sexton and his |
wife can be readily iimagined, when they heard
from Harry's lipa, of his suceess in obigining a
place in Mr, Dantorth's counting moom,

“He s a bigh-minded, and honorable man,"”
sald Hugh Cameron, “and that is a great thing
inun e nployer, Then it is just the situation
thut you have been desiring, end if you are as
faithful as I am assured you will be, vou will no
doubt, be rapidly advanced,”

C0 shaldl ey to do my duty,” said Harry, ear-
nestly,

“If vou try, there is no doubt that you will
sucesedl,” sald the sexton  *'Failure most gen-
erully comes from not trying; in carnest, 1
mean,”

It was with this spirit that Harry entered Mr,
Danfurth's counting-room, Everything scemed
s0 bright, that there secmed to Le no drawback,

Thir: was one, however, as he soon found, His
ol school-mate, Dawkins, so fur from fraterniz- |
Ing with bim, as Harry was preparcd to do, ex-
hilited a degree of bauteur,wh & i at unce repelied
our hero.. Harry was no milk and water char-
acter, as L think my readers will have judged Les
fore this, He bad a manly, independent spirit,
and a proper amount of self-respect, Thercfore,
finding that George Dawkins was not disposed to
responil to bis advances, he ceased to make them,
and became as reserved as Dawkins himself,

One day a friend of Dawkins ehanced to visit
the counting-room, and engaged in conversation
with him,

Harry, whose desk was at some little distance
from that of Dawkins, chanced to overbear a
portion of the conversation,

“Who is the boy writing at the other desk "
inquired the visitor,

““His name is Conant,” answe.ed Dawkius,
shortly,

“What sort of a fellow is he 7" was the next
yuertion,

YRatber low," |

HA low famiily 7

Y, |

““What is he then ?"
s “The adopted son of an old sexton, 1 bLe- |
jeve,"

“What in the world did Mr, Danforth take
such a person into the counting-room fur i said

, the visitor,

“It must have been out of ].1!)', 1 suppose.”
“Of course, you don't fuel like associating with

. him mueh "

*‘No more than [ can help Iu the way of busi-
uess," !
This conversation was carried on in a low tone,
but Harry could not avoid hearing the greater |

| portofit,

His cheek burned with indiznation at the mis-

ernble meuwuness of Daw king, but otherwise his | i#

renarks gave him no pain,  Least of all did lh.y |
lesd Lim to feel ashamed of the Kind-hearted

 could read

the conrequence is, that the family new assume |
aristocratic wirs, and look down upon those of
their own former rank,"

“1 wondor what Dawkins would say, if 1
should remind him of that little cireumstance,”

“lHe would be confused and 'y, | have no
doubt; but let him cherish his if bo sees fit,
It ean harm no one.”

“I believe you are right, Unele Hugh, It
doesn’t trouble me st all, and it gratifes |
don't feel inclined to interfere.”

s At this moment, Mr. Danfurth enteved the of-

o,
His meﬁﬂon of the sexton was as different a8 ' with yvou.
v be imagined, from the groeting of | 4

George Daw kins,

“How do you do, Mr, Camer n?" he rald, ex-
tending his hand with a smile of weleome, *I
belleve this is the tirst time that 1 have seen you
in ni_vr counting-rovm. 1 hope that it will ust be
Loe last.” \

“Both Harry and myself are under great obli-

“Yaon,

tain Mee

n offering hini so desirabilo asitustlon. | under-  are,”

stand too well the ditliculty of obtsining such

situations, and the great namber who llnply for .PW schiv g with a
v bis brown hand, and
end, it is my opinion, that a good George? How are you all at home?”

them, nat te appreciate your preference,
“My 11

' 'We ean't |

“Well,
be can tell me where his father lives,”

‘How shocked Dawkins will be!” thought
Harry, ni ty it must be confessed, without & cer—-
1] n..:hm or.mum:'anf.l being insirumentid

¢ fo't no . ewapunction in ¢ e
in mortifvir g lhapaln |‘)rlrh of bis <
and be m-.iug‘lz
he wa- pow on t

“Are vou thou,

rv, he thoy,
ations to you, Mr. Danforth, for your kindness of his a: soo

eoolly,

ot that go for anything shorter,”

““Just the g tha'
Tl man o Hhtr ok - il e g

“‘With that, he coined right down, It seome

an who was sent to watch

e, 8o

=, As

It was Ineky you diel
u it imabox, The way

f r amother that is only
reacon they wanted to |ﬁ» m.:"r on,’
ve gat some refations in the chty,™

1 paid the , but as [
ut, I heard the & ctinmm way
:s't-«! m?lrhe dl_v.“ 4 ok

““You came pretty near get cheated,” snid
Thess Sllows are’ hand

the policeman to me,

i ha t
! ia, you \'-l"p a good Pt

they do o
Y
-Iﬁuu

T aflar o peuse; Sbun 1 dﬂl‘! ktiow

where they live,
“What iy the name 7' asked Fharry,
Wy I can give vou sonm infurmaties,”

Powis
is Dawkins,” anwwered Mr,

"Dawkins '™ repeated Barry, starting at the

‘Yes. Do yvew happen te know .
that wame 2" -
:‘Y;;" but [ boitwve :! I;‘n “ich family,”

o y Foarery relations,’ said Jehesaphat
You Hn't Hulnk’sﬂ Jehosaphat Stubbe had
1" relationss but | LelPeve these bold ap
their homds as high » anybxdy,®

Imn{-"ﬂ mistaken. What i> the

name— % Christ
tleman yo= refer to "
-

I've a

ates.

same, | mean—of the gen—

“It muss be, then. Theve is a
mry own agvof that name., In u:{.f-::
ur .t e same office.
“You don" say so!

Well, that is curious, I'

“How are you related to them ?" inquired-

“Why, yorsses, I'm cowsin to Mr, Dawhkise,
'» fatber and'my mother ware brother and sis-

ter
“What was !fs father's bowiness ?* asked Har=

n.
1 dan t know what his regular business was,
but | kuow he was a sexton in some chureh.™
Titie talFod with the nocount which Harry had
recaived from Hogh Cameron, and he eoul
longer daubt thae, strange as it seomed the
wen'thy Mr, Dawking was own

couglp “to the

.
He 1014 the peddior se,
“Didn't yon say the boy was in the same officar
with you?" asked Jehosaphat.

t mind to go and see him, and

fied to Mr. Su thab
:Kl;‘l to the offige, -
rd‘rol, 1 guess ['11 go along

m" I:I:-E.IM“ ““-‘“m'm had
| t muat be L J
thomnfﬂy countrified a
uine lpoell;;-n 1:( !&:‘ pr g Ry
re, somew hat stoo) a nose,
Hix attire has alteady been described. 4
As Daw kins otmerved him entering, with Har-
rhl with disgust:

He was a
kee—an long, gaant

“There’s another
Aud very well matched they

What wr s his consternation, when the visitor,

w.t smile, utnd

How do you de,

and fuithful clerk, lays his employer under obli- D iwhkiis doow haughtily,
gations, and I have no doubt that [ shall be “What du you mean?* he said, pale with pas=
abundantly satisfied with your son," slon, -

The sexton's eyes ﬁl‘ulmmd with affectionate
pride, as he heard th

whom be loved quite as well as if he
Leen bound to him by the ties of bleod.

“I am gratitied to hear you say so, Mr, Dan-
forih,” said he, ‘I can only say, that if Harry
proves as faithful and unexeeptionable as I have
ever found him to be, that 1 do not anticipate
any ground of dissatisfaction on vour pert,”

"he reader is not to suppose that all this was
said in Harry's presence, It would have been

ual.
name to y

that —per:

ill-judged, however much he deserved it. Mr.
Danforth Liad invited the sexton ioto his little  Dawkins,
office, ther.

The latter, after alittle more conversation,rose
to go, feeling a delicacy in ntruding longer u

the merchant’s time, which he felt inust by vl:'; said Dawkins,
to feel tha
“Mr. Conan
your company yourself,"

And he threw on his hat, and dashed out of tha
c-)umlnﬁ:-rtml?i 5 aiee. tobiusat Ry

“Well,” =aid the or, :n ong
“That s ooul-——dnrl,\'l’“ and blood
Ber stuck up, ain't he 7"

“He ds, somew hat,™ saild Harry.
von, | shouldn't be disposed to own him as & re-

valuable.

Ar he rose tnﬁu. he received a very cordial
Invitation to call again, and often,

Mr. Dauforth accompanied him to the door,

“What afuss Mr, Danforth makes over that
low person,” thought Dawkins, who hal by this
tinie returned to his desk,

Meanwhile, Mrs, Danforth was receiving a
visitor of importance,

CHAPTER XXXVII
A VULGAR KEI \'nj.
As Tlarry was returning from dinner, ho was
suddenly arvused by hearing a voice calling

claims,

relut ons.

tion, ™

ou

on, '

“No, it 8 you that are
Stubbs, persevering. My mother was Roxanns

“Mr, Dawkine, ' sald Harry, with su
s eommendation of ome merriment, “allow me to introduce to vou your
had really eonsin, Mr. Stubbs."”

‘Jahosaphat Stubbs," explained that individ-
“Didn"t your father pever mention

my

8ir, " sald Dawkine, darting a furious glanos
at Harrv, “‘you are-entirely misioken in
iag that any rebationship exists between me and

mistaken,” mid Mr,

Bhe was own sister to iour Krandfla-

t thers

Rat

“Darned ef 1 wil!" said Jehoraphat,
“] have some pride, if I am & pld.dL -

7

That makes me and your
Dou't you see ?* sald he,

1 soe that i uudlr to insult -
B i {I;rm.o':-l:slun‘yﬂnnuhhh-:.-

was some truth in the man's
I leave you to entertaim

ng his own
“If T were

Il“’-

('] £] ‘_‘lm

him

“Harry Conant '™ |

Lo king up In some surprise, he found that it
procesded from a man just behind bim, who ea-
gerly extonded his hand, saying: *You haven't
torgotten your old friend, Jebosophat Stubbs,

wve you r'

I was indeed the worthy pedidler, attired in all
the glory of @ Llue coat with brass buttons, aud
W mﬁuu -tulls,

“You see,” said he complacently, “I've got my
Sunday -go-to meetin's on,  "Tuin't overy dav |
come to Now York, But I sav. how you've
grown! 1 shoulda't bardly hayve know'd you,”

Salonldu’t you, though 2" said Harry, grati
fied  “But if you willexcuse my curiosity, what
calls you to the eity ™ |

SOh, 1 thonght 1d kinder like to have a vaca-
tien. You see this is the first time | was eve
hote.  Desides the old lady wanted a silk dross,
and she raid it wasn's going to be bought oy -
where elie than at York, 50 on the whole [ eon-
cluded to come down,"” |

“When did vou arrive #'

“Yesterday morning."

“Aud where du vou put up " |

“Tothe Astor House,” |

Slndeed. You travel in style,™ |

U1 suppose they charge considerabile, 1 didn't |
ack how much, beeauso 1 felt a kind of ashamed
to; but if you know, 1 wish you'd tell me, "

STheir charge is tw o dollars and & half,”

“Well, 1 call that protty reasonable, That |
ain't searcely any more than they charge down
to our place. 1 reckoned they might -.,f ar high
as live dolars,"

“What ! Fivedollars a day " repeated Harry

omew hat astoni-hed, A

Lef St Re

New Yor
| buy lands for the removal of t

Mg, Jous Fixw,
| Frizawean Hasrur,
were wartied on the 21st u&

wiles to the residence of the magist:
after the ceremony was perform d walked

M. Vicvox Meester, a well kuown scientida

writer, informs the world that the vext dnluge

. will certaiuly not take place for 6300 yoars—a

| plece of luformation which will be vgry satis-
| factory to the present generation.

{ hat g all the monuments
Ir is strange that among !

zie, |
E reserv

Tur Bocicty of Arts, whe muu‘v! the first,
are about tn{m up & second World's Fair, oo
CGreat Exhibicion for 1562,

Hures M, Duesse
sixteen, and an ru:nl:t‘ I(mp"::{
Mormonism in Connecticut,

A womax in Dangor has an lofant nine weeks
old that weighs two pounds and a balf, The
child weighed just one pound at birth,

Two citizens of Missourl, on a tour t
Towa, in search of & runsway s ave, have beem
arrested at Fuirfield,and put under $6,000 bonds
r:_.r trial as kidnappers,

Puivo P, Darey, an ex-School
er, has been detecied, soit is char
ingon a bogus lotter:
county, N, ¥, mpon the New York City plan.

Frve Indian chiefs, representing

of sweekt
lecturing om

in carry -
concern C

the remo-nt
juols and other tribes ca the
uw'ion, have gone to Kansas te

poople

Tt o i e
v
¥ They 'IIH.:‘.‘

A day 1" echoed the peddler, ﬂurplug short. | and statues which have been

*You don't mean Lo say it's two do
balf a day, they charge?”

HCertainhy [do.”

“Oh, Lord! and V've stopped there most two
days,  What would Mrs, Stubbs say to such ex- |
travagance ? 1 shall have to leave New York | Jied &
right off, or | shall be rained,”

“1ean direct you to a cheaper hotel,"” sald
Harry, “where you can get along for a dollar a

lars wd a

C H AN

W tyrant”

ayY.
“Can vou, though 2 'l gro there for certain,

v o, 1 thank you" waid 1, ‘T'H take it as u!

h;“ But I put it up lu & nice box for you, " sald | bay wes

K. Mis

§ grasp,

it

country, not one exisis to the memory of Joss

remains sleep unnotieed,

be~
neath the sofl, which be, with others, freed frong

Mpus, Parscoit Lawrexow, of Vi,e
fow davs since of conswmpthon, s
| number of the family had previeusly of ’
same Clsease, (he family went through the v
stitious tarce of burning the lungs, hesst acl

" liver of the deceased Lo prevent
dving of the same disease, M.

What will the old woman say, when she i NW
luvwlluueh I've been pay uui: " It s I mi?.lhr:‘[:l::;‘u:‘l_ %‘:{h'::
“Hov have vou enjuye Yourscify since You ﬁﬂ.h occu
reached New York " & ;'d ||i:.m .? ork ml":“r‘
YOby, pretty well, 've been round seeing the o s g - 3 taking care
lion, Ilul canie pretiy near seoing the elephant, plowing, (ol hoom
| at one of them ‘l‘--n-r Funk places," of teams, &¢., duriug the last year,
“You did! Tell me about it," performed by the wothar
“You ree | was walking along, when & feller Tue Palmer (Mass.) Jowmal states that &
came out from vne of them plﬂ’l(. me _\'0‘.1 M iifteen yoarn of m‘“ud“‘
1 wouldu't go o, Tdidn't want to refuse such | Wealthy merchant, In “M
a polite luvitation, aud besides, I'had & curfosity | Dorchester, with & party of ¥
1....1-.-ln“t ulnlmwu‘;obrmu.-olalnu. ;:owmu-ni-.‘_' .abnE
“1 had hard when t ! £ t # who bave "'".M
ver wateh, 1 gﬂ lﬂ‘tm uh"yllll‘“ .p‘o: -ln:hbu:m The father woné b
and 50 1 bid on it, 1t ran up to six and & | brought ber home. bas
quar.er.  Iahoughs it was & pity it should g9 off | A custous fraud in the sale ":'- m
50 cheap, 80 1 bid six and a bdz discovered in Boston. .‘?l'.”w. Tole. Tot
o Six and & half, aud sold,’ said the man. | that a person ranad in this place -
Shall 1 put it up for you ¥ the bottom of the S50 KCF 1he hay
:':ilm habit of condealing himsel

hed, Some of the purcha.
s dozea times oves,
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